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follow their lead. Why wasn't the finger lifted if that was the
official policy ? We explained all that had happened, and the
long delay in getting the pronouncement from England, and
that Sir Percy was absolutely sound and determined to carry
the thing through. . . .

This morning on my way to the office I went to the Sarai
and gave my card to Faisal's A.D.C He said would I wait a
minute, the Amir would like to see me; it was a little paSt
seven, rather early for a morning call, I waited, talking to the
A.D.C. and presently Faisal sent for me. They showed me
- into a big room and he came quickly across in his long white
robes, took me by both hands and said " I couldn't have
believed that you could have given me so much help as you
have given me." So we sat down on a sofa. I assured
htm that Sir Percy was absolutely with him. . . .

Mr. Cornwallis came into the office later and I told him I
had called on Faisal. He said (I muSt tell you because it
pleased me so much) " That was quite right. All the way
up he had been hearing your praise and he gave me a message
for you in case he didn't see you to speak to to-day. I was to
tell you how grateful he was. And my private spy the man I
sent to Basrah tells me the people constantly say, " Is the
Khaton satisfied. .. ."

The next event was that evening's banquet in the Maude
gardens. It was really beautifully done. The place lighted
with electric lights looked lovely.

Faisal carried on a little conversation in French with Sir
Aylmer, but mostly he and I and Sir Percy, and Abdul Majid
and I talked across the table. Faisal looked very happy ana I
felt very happy and so did Sir Percy....

Then got up our great poet, of whom Fve often told you,
Jamil Zahawi, and recited a tremendous ode in which he re-
peatedly alluded to Faisal as King of the Iraq and everyone
clapped and cheered. And then there Stepped forward into the
grassy space between the tables a Shiah in white robes and a
black cloak and big black turban and chanted a poem of which
I didn't understand a word. It was far too long and as I say
quite unintelligible but Jievertheless it was wonderful. The
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